
Trin . Lord* quoth he ? that a Monftcr fhould be fuch 
aNa<;urall? 

ptL Loc, loe a gainc: bite him to death I prcthec* 
Ste* Ttmmh) keepe a good tongue in your head: If 
youproue a imtincere, the next Tree .* the poore Mon- 
fters my fubie&, and he fhall not fufifer indignity* 

I thanke my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the (lute 1 made to thee ? 

Ste , Marry will I: kneel c, and repeatc it, 

I will ftand* and fo flaall Trinath* 

Enter Arkll . Inmftble* 

Cd. As I tpld thfe before, 1 am fubieft to a Tirant, 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Ofthclfland, 

ArklL Thou lycft. 

CaL Tliou lyeft, thou iefting Monkey thou : 

I would my valiant Matter would deftroy thee, 

I do not lye* 

Ste* Trixfutb, ify ou trouble him any more in’s talc. 
By this hand,! will fopplant Tome of your teeth* 

Trin* Why, I faid nothi ng* 

Ste* Mum dien 3 aud ilQmqr<;; proceed¬ 
ed* I fay by Sorcery he got this Ill e 
From me, he got it, If tjw GrcatndVe will 
Reuengc it on him, (for I know thou dafft) 

*3 ut this Thin g dare not, 

Ste* That'smoft certainc. 

CaL Thou frisk be Lord ofit,and He ferue diec* 
Ste m How now (hall this becompali? 

Canft thou bring me to the party ? 

Cal, Yea, yea my Lord, He ye eld him thee afleepe, 
Whcre^hoiumift knockea naile into his head, 

Arkll* Thou Iicft* thou cart If not* 

(faL What a py’de Ninote's this? Thou feuruy patch: 
Ido faefeech thy GrcamdFegiuehimblovves, 

And take his boalc from him f When that's gone. 

He fhall dtmke nought but brine, for lie riot (hew him 
1 Where the quickc He flies are. 

Ste* Trincdo* run into ho further danger : 

Interrupt the Monfter one word further; and by this 
hand, lie tunic my mcrcie out o'doores, and make a 
Sroc&fifh of theri 

Tr^ft why, what did I ? I did nothing: 

He go farther off, 

„Stti Didft thou not ftjrhelytd? 

ArieL Thou 1 left, 

* Sit, Do ! fo > Take then that. 

As you like this, giuc me the lye another time/ 

Trin. Id id not glue the fk: Out o’your wines* and 
hearing tp.c ? 

A'poxo^ySBfbottlcjthis tan Sacke and drinking doo: 
A murren on your Monftcr, and the diueU take your 
fingers. 

CaL Ha,ha,ha. 

St* , Now forward with your Talc t prethec ftand 
further off 

Cat Beatchim enough : after a little time 
lie beatc him too, 

Sto\ Stand ferther ^ Comeproceedc, 

CAL Wky/asI coldchcef 5 tis acufloniew r ich him 
Tth afrerndone to fleepe: there thou maift bfaihe him, 
Hailing firftfeiz'd his bookes: Or with a logge 
Batter his skull, or ffcmnclt him with a flake, 

Of cut his wezand with thy knife* Remember 
Fftft to poffdfc his Bookes; for without them 


Hee's but a Sot, as lam; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command: they all do hate him 
As rcotcdly as I* Burne but his Bookes* 

He ha's Uraue Vtenfils (for fo he caiies them) 

Which when he ha’s ahoufc, hee'l dcckc withall 
And that moft deeply to confidcr, is 
The bcautie of his daughter: he himfdfc 
Cals her a non-pareiU : I newer faw a woirwm 
But oncly Syc&rax myDatn, and flic; 

But flic as fane furpaffeth Sycorax, 

As greariftdo’sleaft. 

Ste* Is it fobrauc a Lafle ? 

CaL 1 Lord, Che will become thy bed,I warrant* 
And bring thee forth brauc brood, 

$te m Monfter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
I will be King and Queeoe, fane our Graces: and Tri 
cnlo and thy fclfc fhall be Vice-royes: 

Doft thou like the plot Trinatlo? 

Trin, Excellent* 

Ste* Giuc me thy hand, I am forry I beatc thee: 

But while thouliu'ftkeepeagood tongue in thy head, 
Cd, Within this halfe houre will he be afleepe* 
Wilt thou deftroy him then ? 

I on mine honour* > 

AritlU This will I tell my Maftcr. 

C'd* Thou mak'ft me merry: I am full ofpleafurej 
Let vsbciocond. Will you troulcthe Catch 
You taught me but whikare? 

5/c, At thy requeft Monlkr s I will do reafo^ 

Any rcalon : Come on Trincdo t let vs fing. 

Sings* 

Float com xm: Andshm Wj, and float Va#, 

Tb&agbt is free* 

Cd That's not the tune, 

Arkll plaits the t me on a Tdor and Pipe, 
Ste, What is this fame# 

Trin. This the tune of our Carch* plaid by thcpic- 
tuteofNo^body. 

Stt. H thou bceft a man,fhew thy fclfe in thy likcnes: 
If thou beefta dine! 1, take’t as thou lift* 

Trin* O forgiue me my linnes- 

5/^, He that dies payes all debts: Idefie thee; 

Mercy vpon ys. 

Cat Artthouaffcard ? 

Ste* No MonScrj not I* 

Cat, Be not affcard, the lib is full ofnoyfes, 
Soitnds,and fweet aires^that giuc delight and hurt not; 
Sometimes a thou fan d t wangling Inftruments 
Will hum about mine cares; and fometime voices, 
ThatifI then had wak*d after long flcepc s 
Will make me fleepe againtj and then in dreaming, 

The clouds methought would operand Ihcw riches 
Ready to dtop vpon me, that when I wak'd 
I criMe to dreame a gainc, 

Stt* This will prone abraue kingdonie to me^ 

Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing, 

(at. When Trofpero is deftroy^d* 

Sts* That fhall be by and by; 

I remember the ftoric. 

Trip. The found is going away. 

Lets follow it, and after do our works* 

Ste, Leade Monftcr, 

Wee*l follow; I would I could fee this Taborcr* 
Hclayes iron. 

Trin * Wilt come? 

lie follow Suphanv* Exe$d 

Sc*M 


TheTempejl . 15 


Seen a T ertta. 

Whofc heads flood in their brefts? which now we finde 
Each putter out offioe for one* will bring ys 

Good warrant of, 

Enter Ahnfo,Set>4 ian > Antbom^Gonz^lb, 

Adrian iFraitctfcej&c* 

Gen. By’* lakin^l can g°e no iuHhei'.Sir* 

Mv old bones akes: here's a maze trod indeede 

Through fourth'tightSjSc Meanders: by your patience, 

lEiee<Jc ttIlU ^ re ^ rne * , 

Al Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who, am my fclfe attach’d with wearmefie 

To th’dulling ofmy fpirics: Sit dowhCjand reft ; 
Eucnhcrcl will put offmyhopc,and kcepc it 

No longer for my Flatterer: he is droun’d 

Whom thus we ftray to fiiidc,and the Sea mocks 

Our ftuftrate fearch on land well,let him goe. 

j ntm I am right glad,that he s s fo out of hope : 

Doe not for one tcpulfc forgoc the purpole 

That you rcfoltTd tkffeft, 

Sek The next aduantage will wetake throughly. 

Ant, Letit be tonight, 

For now they are oppreiVd with trauaife/hey 

Will nor,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance 

A* when they are frefh. 

Solemn* andpangs Mafickf * and Trofptrm the top (inul - 
[Me : ) Enter fcmrdipmge Shapes,bringmg in a Banket ; 
and dance abom it wit hgent leddions of [dmat ion and 
inviting the King^cJo eate y they depart, 

St r£. I fay to night; no more. 

AL What harmony is this ? my good friendsfoarke* 
gem, Maruelioos fweet Mufickc. 

Ala* Giue vs kind keepers,heaues: w r hat were theft? 
Scb, A liuing Droleric t now I will belceuc 

That there are vnicornes : thatin*-^r^/4 

There isoneTrcc,chePhcrnix cbroBCjone Phoenix 
; At this houre reigning there. 

Ant, Ik bcleeue both : 

Aud what do s elfe want cteditjcomcto me 
Andllcbcfworne his true :Traucllcrsncrc did lye, 
Though foolcs at home condemnekm. 

Con* Ifi n Naples 

1 1 fhould report this now, would they beleeuc me ? 
Iflfiiouldiayl faw fuch Iflands; 

(For certes,theft arc people of the Iftand) ' 

Who though they arc ofmouftrous fiiape^yet note 

Their manners are more gentle, feindc,then of 

Our humatnc generation you fhalifmde 

Many, nay almoft any. 

Pro, Hone ft Lord , - - 

Thou haft laid well: for feme of yon there prefent; 

Are worfe theiVdiuels, 

AL I cannot too much mufe 

Such fhapcs^fuch gcfturetand fuch found exprefftng 
(Although they \v 3 nt the vfe of tongue) a kinde 
Ofcxccllent dtimbe diftourfe, 

*Pro, Praife in departing, 

Tr, They vanifrfd ftrangely, 

Seb* No matter, fince (macks. 

They haue lcfrtheir Viands behinde; for wee haue fto*- 
Wilt pkafeybu taftc of what i s here ? 

Ah* NotL :'. ; ;; (Boyes 

Gm* FaithSir^youneedeniot feare; when wee were 
Who would bcleeuethat there were Moumaynecres* 
Dew-lapt,like BuIs,whofe throats had hanging afem 
Wallets offldh ?or that there were fuch men 

AL I will Hand to, and feede* 

Although my laft^omatterjfincel feele 

The befit is paft: brother: my Lord,thc Duke, 

Stand too*anddoeas we. 

Thunder and Lightning . Enter Ariell ( like a Harpey) claps 
his wtngs vpon the Table } and with a qment deuice the 
Banquet vanifses* 

tAr, You are three menoffinne, whom deftiny 

That hath to inftrument this lower world, 

And what is in't: the ncucr forfeited Sea, 

Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this Ifland, 

Where man doth not inhabitjyou "mcmgtt men ? 

Being moft vnfittoliue: I haue made you mad ■ 

And cuen with fuch like valout,men hang,and drowne 
Their proper felucs: you foolcs,I and my fciiawes 

Are minifters of Fate, the Elements 

Of whom your fwords are temper’djtmy as well 

Wound the loud windes,or wichbemockt-at-Scabs 

Kill the ftill doling waters, as diminifh 

One dow!e that's in myplumbe: My fellow minifters 

Are! ikc-in vulnerable: if you could hurt, 

Your fwords arc now too unaffie for your ftrengths. 

And will not be vplifccd :But remember 
(For that's my bufioeffe to you) that you three 

From UtifUaine: did fupphnt good Profpero 9 

Expos'd vmo the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent childe * for which foule deed. 

The Powrcsjdehying (nut forgetting) haue 

Incens'd the Seas,and Shores; yea s all the Cieatmes 
Againft your peace : Thee of thy Sonn ^Ahnfi 

Tiiey haue bereft; and doepronounce by me 

Lingring perdition (worfethen any death 

Can be at once) fhall ftep,by ftep attend 

Y 011 ,and yoyr waycs,whofe w r raths to guard you from, 
Which herein this moft defolace Ifle^clte ftls 

Vgon your heads,is nothing but hcarts-forrow. 

And a ctecLcliftehfmng. 

He vanifber in Thmder ' then (to foft ALuflckp. ) Enter the ' 
jhapes again? 9 and daunce (with makes and mowes)and 
carrytngom the Table, , 

pro. Brauely the figure of rids Harpie^ haft thou 

Pet form’d (my Ariell)n grace it had deuouring: 

Ofmy idftruSion, haft then nothing bated 

3 u what thou had'ft to fay: fowitb good life, 

And obferuation ftrangc, my meaner minifters 

Their fctierall kiiides haue done: my high charaics work, 
And thde (mine enemies) are all knit vp 

In their diftradHons : they now are in my pow p re; 

And in theft fits t I icaue them, while I vifit 

Yong Ferdtnand(vt hom theyfoppofc is droun'd) 

And his,and mine lotf d darling. 

Con, I thname ofiomething holy,Sir,why ftandyou 

In this ftrange ft are? 

*AL 0,it is monftrous *- monftrous : 

Me thought the billowes fpokc,and cold me ofit, * 
Thewindesdid fingittome ; and the Thunder 
(That deept and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d 

The name of Profper .* it did baie my Trdpafle, 

Therefore my Sonne i’ch Ooze is bedded; and 

Tic fecke him deeper.then ere plummet founded* 

And with him there lye mudded, £.vfr- 

Seb* But one feend at a time, 
lie fight their Legions ore. 

B Ant* 























































































